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70 THE READER. 


\ 


A LATE curious trial | ſuggeſted the firſt idea 
of the following poem. The ſubject ſeemed ſo 


inviting to the comic-heroic Muſe, that ſhe could 
not reſiſt the temptation of committing it to ſong. 
| c How far ſhe has ſucceeded, be thou the judge. 


One thing thou art deſired to notice. Save a 
few trifling circumſtances, that were proved in the 
courſe of the trial (which was followed with a 
5 juridical acquittal of the accuſed), the reſt is all 


the product of fancy; according to the Latin 
motto annexed to the title. 


The painter 8 pencil, and the poet page, 
4 ia licence claim'd in ev 2 age. 


' FAREWELL. 
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Tar peerleſs Par. ATE, wh with well-aimv'd thruſt, 


| Laid a preſumptuous Layman'i in the duſt, 
Chaſed from the precincts of the ſacred fane - 
A REGISTRAR rebellious, raſh, and vain, 


Who dared *gainſt Heav'n uplift his lawleſs roch 


And bid defiance to the ſons of God, 
I fing,—Be preſent, Muſe of Deſpreaux ! 


And make my numbers like his numbers flow 1 


| Or, rather, ſtill more powerful ſuccors bring ; 


A greater hero, mightier deeds I ſing. 


And thou, ſweet Nymph of a more noble ſtock, 5 
Who . our r Bard to ſing Belinda's * 
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Vouchſafe on _ more humble ſtrains to ſmile,” 


And let them live—at leaſt a little whi le, 


On M—n—y's ſhore, a gothic firuQure ſtands, 
Rais'd to Religion, erſt, by pious hands: 
Here B—g—r's high - prieſt holds his papal chair: 
An hundred Vicars own his paſt'ral care; 
Vicars, pure, pious, Zealous, orthodox; : 
The feeders, and the fathers, of their flocks ;. 
Whom luſt of lucre ne'er could lead aſtray 
From virtue's path, nor luſt of pow'r betray. 
„ as the ſerpent, gentle as the dove, 
They preach and practiſe univerſal love: 
Quarrels they hate, contentions they abhor; 
Except when danger, at the Church's door, 
Diſturbs their own. repoſe—Then, only then, 
La quarrel, and wy ght, like other men. 


Vet long had Peace maintain'd her i goblin reign,” 
Without a rival, on C--ra—n's plain: 
Hoadly's mild maxims, there, had fix'd their root, 
Till a fell Dzmon, who ——_ in . 
Excited, lately, vile inteſtine jars | 


And ſtill produc'd a peace- inſpir 


»Twixt 


— » > . 
" IANS . — ew nag, 2 g's 
8 4 N 


e 7 
Twixt prielte and people, nay, 'twixt prieſts and prieſts | 
7 Dwells there ſuch rancor in celeſtial breaſts ? 
And is the goſpel-doctrine thus forgot 
By thoſe, to whom it's INE! is the lot? 


Say, what occaſion had the waywitd Fiend - 

To plan her purpoſe, and to work her end? 

What time great GEOROE, or greater WILLIAM rr, 

. The Britiſh Senate to diſſolve thinks fit; | 
And gives the people, once in ſeven long years, 

| The pow'r of chooſing legiſlative peers, 

It ſometimes happens, that the perverſe people 

Are, in their choice, at variance with the ſteeple. 

So here it happ'd Two candidates appear 

With ſmirks and ſmiles to win th” elector's ear 

Both equal in profeſſions of their zeal — 

To fave the ſtate, and ſerve the common-weal. 

Vet in their views obſerve this diff rence great: 

Ihe one by PEACE would fave the ſinking ſtate z | 

The other ſwears, that war alone can bring 

Health to the State, and ſafety to the King. 

Thus have we ſeen two ſons of Galen ſtrive 

About the means of keeping man alive. 

ce Reſtoratives, reſtoratives !” ſays one, 

ce Without reſtoratives, the man's undone !”” 


B 4 6 Reſtoratives 


. 
« Reforatives !” the other, ſneering, cries : 


bn. 


The peaceful candidate had, on his ſide, 

Of the plebeians the full-flowing tide.— 

The ſwiniſh multitude are apt to view 

Things, Wyndham |! in another light, than you ; ; 
And think, that peace and commerce are by far 
More precious things, than deſolating war. 
Ignoble ſouls ! they have not ſenſe to feel _ 
The glorious feats achieved by lead and ſteel. 


Abe other candidate's dependence lay 8 
Upon the Church, and Pitt's extenſive ſway: 


For Pitt and Church, for thirteen years, have been 


As cloſely linkt as our good King and Queen: 
Nor has there happen'd, elſe they are belied, 
A ſingle ſlip, on either conſtant ſide. 
& Ah me!“ exclaims the reader, I foreſee. 
« The conflict, here, can can never equal be.“ 

Yet long and doubtful was the firife—At firſt, 
The warlike champion ſeem'd to have the worſt. 
The potent voice of Fox had rouſed the nation 


From its deep lethargy and depravation Ft 


« Bleed, bleed the patient; or, by God, he dies!“ 


And 


„ 


And loads of taxes, which they ill could bear, 
Had puſh'd the people almoſt to deſpair. 
They ſaw their privileges ſhorne ; they ſaw. 


Their freedom fetter'd by imperious law: 

Their meetings blaſted by Convention- bills; 

Padlock'd their lips! prohibited their quills ! 

Beſides, they thought they ſaw before their eyes 

The woful ghoſts of Dearth and Famine riſe. 

All this inclin'd them to the Man of Peace: 

Let wars,” they ſaid, and warlike meaſures ceaſe: 
No more new burthens on our backs be laid- * 
0 No more in blood be bathed the reeking blade: vl 
No more let fierce Bellona's fury burn : 
« Give us but peace, and plenty will return!“ 
So ſpoke the vulgar—but the vulgar voice | 

Is by the great-ones deem'd but empty noiſe. 


* 


The great, themſelves, had now begun to feel 
The dire effects of their intemp'rate zeal. | 
Ev'n P 
Repents, that e' er he bow'd his knee at court; 


d's Duke, if we may truſt report, 


And wiſhes Reeves and his alarming erev 


Were ſent to hell to give the Devil his due. 1 
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6 
Not Jenky's warlike ſon 4 which fill more rare is) = 
Talks any more of marching ftraight to Paris ! 


All, all but thoſe who live on human blood, 
And from the nation's vitals draw their food 3 
Or thoſe, who hope by fawning to obtain 8 
Poſts, places, penſions in a warlike reign 
All laymen pant for peace. The Church alone 
Supports the warlike meaſures of the T hrone, 
And pants for war,—Not that ſhe loves to feed 
Her eyes with bloody battles : : No, indeed f : 
She preaches peace, according to her ne” 0 | 
As loudly and as often as ſhe can. | age, 
But, then, ſhe's prudent ; and full well ſhe knows 
That ev'ry boon from court! y favour flows. 
Full well ſhe knows, a Miniſter of War 
| Can give a MITRE, as he gives a STAR. 
Full well ſhe knows, tis he who chiefly calls 
Her hungry clerks to prebendary ftalls; 
And if her prebendaries hap' to pleaſe, 
Calls them from ſilver ſtalls to golden ſees. - 
From ſee, to ſee, the paſſage is but ſhort— 
All this the Church expecteth from the Court. 
Hence, | all thoſe Charges, Sermons, Leftures, giv'n 


By her ſweet ſons, the meſſengers of Heav'n: 


. 


5 As in the ſecond . on _—_ read. 


1 
And LandafP's peaceful voice is heard with ſcorn; 
| While his black brothers blow the martial horn, 


Vet, at the period of the profins ſtory, 
The Church herſelf was only half a Tory. 
Perhaps ſhe ſaw---for ſhe has foreſight EG | 
Perhaps ſhe ſaw our Miniſters of State 
In ſtaggering poſture—and perhaps foreſaw 
| Them doom'd to meet the vengeance of the law 3 5 
If &er by hazard, on Britannia's plain, 
Fuſtice and Law ſhould meet and kiſs, 3 
| She, therefore, ſaid: © My ſons! be henceforth quiet; 5 
« And, at elections, no more breed a riot. 
« 'Tho' Church and King may, ſometimes, as you no,” 
« Be a fit war-U -tis not always . Bee! 
* At Birmingham, it anſwer'd not our hope; 
And brought, beſides, A churchman to a rope. 
Some peaceful Lanſdown yet the helm may hold; 
c And be the purſer of the Church's pg 1 
0e An arm'd neutrality i is wiſer far, 


cc K Than to embark 1 in an offenſive” war.” 


5 . 


She ſaid : but few, alas! her ſayings heed, 
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CANTO II. 
_ THe canvaſs or, approach'd th* important day 
That was to give to Peace or War the ſway: 


Big expectation ſat on ev'ry brow ; | 


And ** quaked, who ne'er had quaked till now. 
Good cauſe he had for, tho? well- arm'd he came 
With all the confidence that baffles ſhame, 
And tho”, beſides, he had a patent-paſs 


(Some ſay, from Grenville; others, from Dundzs),:- 


He ſaw with wonder, and with anguiſh too, 
That *mong th' elective bands his friends were few. 


Where'er he turns his eyes, or turns his ears, 


The hateful ſounds of Fox and Pzace he hears. 
© No Pitt! no war!” is ev'ry where the cry: 


« No Pitt! no war!” the very walls reply. 


Not ev 'n among the fatlings of the land 
Found he a wight to lend a helping hand. 


| Thoſe huge leviathans, who proudly ride 


On wealth's broad ocean, till they tem the tide; 


Although they had, ſcarce twenty weeks before, 


Pledged the laſt fragment of their precious ore; 
| 5 Nay, 


Nay, pledged, what is _ precious {til}, by far, 
Their own dear lives— 


-to carry on ny” war; 
A ſingle guinea will not now regorge 


| To ſerve the cauſe of P—land, Pitt, and — | 
Nay, tis reported, chat one noble Peer 
The Man of Peace and Fox befriended, here! 


The fable ſons of grace themſelves, *tis aid, 
Were half inclin'd to lend their ſecret aid 
To Peace's Man—at leaſt, they had agreed 
| To ſleep and let the Man of Peace ſucceed. 
But ſhort their trance, —Dire Diſcord ſaw nth pain 
Such harmony at an election reign : | 
DiscorD, a ſpark of Mars's ſeed, that fel! 
One even, when he was drunk, from heav'n to hell- 
The plaſtic drop, ſuch was its fatal doom, 
Deſcended into Night's infernal womb: 
There, ſwell'd to life; and, in an hour accurſt, 
0 female F ury from its priſon burſt, | 
; Clotho to heav'n the new-born bantling bore 
And laid her down at Juno's chamber- door. 
Com paſſion mov'd the Queen—ſo little Miſs - 
Was given, to nurſe, to ſiſter Nemeſis. |; 
Apace ihe grew—and, as ſhe grew, diſcloſe] 
The elements of which ſhe. was compoſed. | 


| Subtle, 


% „ 


Subtle, inſinuating, grave and ſly; | 


And prompt to coin a well-invented lie; 

She had, before ſhe reach'd her teens, at odds | 
Set all the goddeſles, and all the gods! 

In ev'ry corner of th ethereal hall 14 

She threw, alternately, diſſenſion's ball: 

But, chief, what time the ſon of Endeis led 

| Ocean's fair daughter to his nuptial bed : 

Tas then the ſpiteful Goddeſs threw the apple, 


Which cauſed three other goddeſſes to Oo 5 


And which, if we believe poetic ſtory, 


Flad this inſcription, Detur pulcriors < 


(An apple and inſcription, which, we find, 

Still cauſes grapples *mong the female kind) 

Though ſome celeſtial anecdotes declare, 

*T was not an apple, but a Windſor Per. 

Not only did her malice ſet at odds | 

The minor goddeſſes and minor gods: 

She even preſumed to ſow the ſeeds of ſtrife 
Between the mighty Thund'rer and his wife; 

Who, till that hour, or poets are miſtaken, 


Might have come down —and claim'd our Natel of bacon. 


At length, this Peſt of the ſuperior world 
Jove ſeiz'd, in wrath, and . . hurld. 


were 


 Expels from heav'n, on earth ſhe loves to ſtroll, | 
And agitates the globe from pole to pole. 
No fixt abode ſhe has — her chief reſort 
ls in the Senate, and the Inns of Court. 
But there's no place ſo ſacred Or ſecure 5 | | 
| The rich man's caſtle, cottage of the poor, 2 05 
The regal palace, or the hallow'd dome = 
Which the has never haunted, as her home. 
A thouſand various characters ſhe apes, 5 
And, at her pleaſure, takes ten thouſand ſhapes: 
The wondrous Pow'r of the Carpathian ſea 


Could ne'er aſſume ſo many forms as ſne. 
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But that, in which ſhe moſt delighte, is ſaid | ON es ; : . 
To be the figure of an ancient maid. ; | : 1 5 | q 

T was in that figure ſhe, ſo lately, threw —_ ; | .. > 
| Among St. James's culicary crew 7 5 | g ö 
Conteſts that ſtill diſturb the gn, houſe 1 f 5 
And all about a Lilliputian Ie. ED OE OSS 25 (1 
At other times, her purpoſe to enſure, * . 4 | 


She takes the figure of a dame d*atour : 
*T was in that matron-imitating form 
ohe rais'd the ever-memorable ſtorm, 


Which Brighton's coaſt with ſuch a gloom o'er ſpread, 
And Org: a huſband from his ar bed: 


> 


*Twas 


* 


e 

Subtle, infinuating, grave and fly; 
And prompt to coin a well-invented lie ; 
She had, before ſhe reach'd her teens, at odds 1 
Set all the goddeſſes, and all the gods 15 | 
In ev'ry corner of th' ethereal hall 
She threw, alternately, diſſenſion's ball : 
But, chief, what time the ſon of Endeis led 
Ocean's fair daughter to his nuptial bed : 
»Twas then the ſpiteful Goddeſs threw the apple, 
Which cauſed three other goddeſſes to grapple : 
And which, if we believe poetic ſtory, _ 
| | Had this inſcription, Detur pulcriors : 
(An apple and inſcription, which, we find, 
Still cauſes grapples *mong the female kind) 
Though ſome celeſtial anecdotes declare, 
*T was not an apple, but a Windſor pear. : 

Not only did her malice ſet at odds Tak 
The minor goddeſſes and minor gods: 
| She even preſumed to ſow the ſeeds of rife | 
Between the mighty Thund rer and his wife; 
Who, *till that hour, or poets are miſtaken, 
Might have come down — and claim'd our fitch of 1 bacon. 
At length, this Peſt of the ſuperior world 


Jove ſeiz'd, in wrath, and from: * hurld. | 
bre 


8 "2 20H * % / 2 
Expelbd 1 heav'n, on earth ſhe loves to ſtroll. 
And agitates the globe from pole to pale. 


5 No fixt abode ſhe has — her chief reſort 


Is in the Senate, and the lum of Court. | 
But there's no place ſo ſacred or ſecure 3 4 
The rich man's caſtle, cottage of the poor, 1 
The regal palace, or the hallow'd dome; 58 
Which ſhe has never haunted, as her home. 
A thouſand various characters ſhe apes, | 
| And, at her pleaſure, takes ten thouſand ſhapes: 2 
The wondrous Pow'r of the Carpathian ſea 
Could ne ler aſſume ſo many forms as ſhe. 
But that, in which ſhe moſt delights, is ſaid 
To be the figure of an ancient maid, | 
T was in that figure ſhe, ſo lately, hw” 

Among St. James's culicary crew — 
| Conteſts that ſtill diſturb the royal houſe— 

And all about a Lilliputian l—e. io 

At other times, her purpoſe to-enſars; | 
She takes the figure of a dame d'atour : 

I was in that matron-imitating form 
She rais'd the ever=memorable ſtorm, | 
Which Brighton's coaſt with ſuch a 3 o'er read 
And drove a huſband from his _—_— bed: 


"Twas | 


41 
*Twas Discokp's doing, P——fs! What a ſhame | 
'To lay the fault on J—ys noble dame 


When in her natural ſigure ſhe is ſeenz 
She's ghaſtly, pallid, crooked, lank and lean; 
Fer little eyes in livid ſockets roll; | 
The perfect emblems of her ſulky ſoul. 

' A wreath of wormwood binds her taper head: 
Her coral treſſes, in. diſbrdef hed; 5 
Around her tawny neck themſelves unfurl ; 


And little ſerpents lurk in ev'ry curl. 


Under her tatter'd robe ſhe wears a dirk : 
The ſame that brandiſh'd was by Edmond Burke ; 
What time, our Senators, his rage to ſhun, 
Behind the Speaker's chair were fain to run: 
| The Goddeſs lent it him, on. that occaſion, 
To rouze to war the- torpid Britiſh nation. 
It has been ſaid, by ſome has been thought true, 
It was the ſame a mad virago drew 7 
Againſt the beſt of Kings that famous blade, 
Which ſince ſo many chevaliers hath made. 
But thoſe who have examin'd well the knife, | 
That then was rais'd to take the Soy'reign's „ 
e ny 


*% * 


(* 07 N 
> thi all aſſerted, tis a different glaive 
From that which Diſcord to good Edmond gave. 


N that 1 8 this e Arif 7p 
Diſcord employed not either dirk or knife: 
But, in a hawker's garb, ſhe takes her ſtand; 
With loads of licens'd libels in her hand: 
Treach' rous True-Britons, Times that truth defy, 
Suns without light, and Oracles that lie; 

Dull Evening-Poſts, and Packets, full of ſpite 


Againſt the People's friends and People's ri " $23 


Partial Reviews, and paltry Magazines : 


(When good the cauſe, no matter what the means ) 


All theſe ſhe ſcatters freely; but in vain; 


Th” electors ſtill unanimous remain, 


And hear diſmal ditties with diſdain, 


N ? 


tung to the heart with a now 


| She bites her lips, and knits her wither d brow : _ 


And thus: “ Shall I, who, in the bleſt abodes, 


« Could ſpread diſſenſion even among the gods— | 


4 Shall I, who for a frolic, could deſtroy 


ce Priam's proud empire, and the town of Troy e 
: & Shall 


| «© 18 ) 
* Shall 1 who into civic difcord bud 
e The chiefs of Rome, the miſtreſs of the world. 
6c Shall I, who, late, have ſpread ſuch dread alarms, 
« And fill'd all Europe with the din of arms— 
00 Shall I be foiled? No, rather, let me fly 
« And to a Brother-Pow'r for aid apply! 
<« Congenial Pow'r, who never fails to aid 
The deep deſigns, that are by Diſcord laid !”?_ 
She ſaid But pauſe we here, and draw our r breath; * 
We muſt not gallop Pegaſus: to death.— 
So ſaid the Bard, whoſe precepts are divine 
To all the followers of the Tuneful Nine. 


> ” ” 1 X 2. : * 
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CANTO III. 

 *Moxs the celeſtial goddeſſes above, 

That grace the manſion of almighty Jove, 
A Nymph there is, whoſe province is to raiſe 
In man's cold heart devotion's melting blaze: 

For oft, too oft, forgetful of his God, 
Poor earthly man betrays his native clod. 
Her name is ZEeaLa—through the world ſhe Ales, 


Love 1 in her looks, and ardor in her eyes : 


b 


TE, 9 * 
Nor « can the tilt mak well with ſtand 
The glowing touch of her enchanting hand. 5 
Vet, neither Riff, nor ſtern, ſhe gently benddss 
Her willing vot'ries to her purpos'dends. | | 
| Martyrs ſhe makes, but martyrs meek and mild; 5 
Who ne'er revile, although they be reviled : 
In Virtue s cauſe, a vigor ſhe inſpires; | 
But never Wan Perſecution's fires. 


Once on a time, as this celeſtial Maid, 
In queſt of converts, through Tholoſa ſtray'd ; 
There, in a Convent (horrible to tell!) 
A lecherous fri'r compreſs'd her in his cell. | 5 
From this ande a dire dæmon came; 
And ZELOTISMUS is that dæmon's name 
Rapid his growth ; for his half-heav'nly birth 
Gave him advantage o'er the ſons of earth. | | 
Foſter d by popes and kings, behold him Oy. V 8 


In a ſhort ſpace, to an enormous ſize! | | 
His fame by ſtrolling prieſts i is blazed abroad ; e 
And men miſtake him for demi-god. | 
Whole nations eagerly embrace his laws; - Es | NY 
But, chief, Iberia's ſons ſupport his cauſe. by =» 


55 8 ) 


There temples, there to him were altars rear d; 


With human blood thoſe altars were beſmear'd :: 


Religion ſanction'd the devouring flame, 


And infants trembled at this Moloch's name. 


Thus erſt ; but now he ſees his power decline: 
No bloody trophies more bedeck his ſhrine : 5 
No fiery ſan- benitos more adorn 


The Moor or Jew, condemn'd to public ſcorn. 


Vet, yet a week of years; the world ſhall ſee 15 | 


His throne o'erturn'd; and fair Iberia free 


Vet Rill on Tajo's banks he holds his court: 


Thither the zealots of the Weſt reſort.— 
A hooded band, th' emiſſaries of Roe 


Support his empire, and ſurround his dome. 


In the firſt porch of this Wee. place, 
Stands PERSECUTION, with an iron face, 
In his right! hand a ſcorpion-ſcourge he bears, 


Betinged with human blood and human tears; 


And in his left he graſps a brand of fire 


Ready to light the dread funereal pyre. 
Cut deep in ſtone, above the monſter's head, 
EIAE KAI ®OBOY clearly may be read, 


In 


< 213 

In the remoteſt at of this Sheds" 0 
Is the apartment of the griſly God. | Os” 
There Phoebus never ſhews his choarful Gb 1 

Tapers of yellow wax ſupply his place; 

Such as at diſmal dirges are diſplay'd 
To half-illuminate the half- damn' d dead. 
High, on a throne of rough and ruſty ſteel, 
Sedately ſits the ſpurious ſon of Zeal. | 

Dame SUPERSTITION, his beloved bride, 
Sits, like another Thais, by his fide. © 
Pale is her viſage, peeviſh is her mien: 

For ſhe is often troubled'with the ſpleen. 

c Her weeds are black; but with a copious ſtore 

Of gaudy trinkets they are tinſelld o'er--- 
Beads from Loretto, Agnus-Dei' s from Rome, 
And chriften'd relies from a catacomb: _ 
, Croſſes and medals with indulgence fraught; 
And images, that miracles have wrought : 
Like that which lately, at Ancona, drew ; 
Juſt adoration, from the Turk and Jew! _ 
Behind his throne, to catch his dire commands, 
His armour-bearer, F ANATISMUS) ſtands, 


c 3 FER OD Screws. 


t 22 ) 
S racks and pulleys; ulphur, pitch and tar ; : 
- With other implements of holy war; 


Lie piled around him : all in order fair, 
As, in the Tow r our guns and piſtols are. 


Swift as the hawks the amid doves purſue, 
The Pow'r of Strife to this dark manſion flew. 
A friar's face, a friar's cowl ſhe wore, 
Which ſhe had often uſeful found, before; 

. And, in this ſpecious well-contrived diſguiſe, 
Preſents herſelf to Zelotiſmus? eyes: 

Who thus: Whence comes my ſon, ſo thin, 0 pale? 
« Thou lookſt, as if thou had eſcap'd a jail. 
Have then that impious, irreligious crew) 

« The French, laid facrilegious hands on you? 25 
& Or has that Duke, of Tuſcany the curſe, 
gent you e S 8 5 


cc No, Father no; replied the 8 quick: 
] come from England; am with travelling ſick: 

e But heed not I, or ſickneſs, toil, or pain, 
« If I can but extend thy godly reign. | 

« Now is the moment, now the lucky hour 
C To re-eſtabliſh thy declining pow'r ! 


— 


25 Inſtead | 


<<; 23%) 
ce Inſtead of idly ng ring longer 3 3 TH} 
„ Where all the ſymptoms of v eform appear; 3, 
* And where, if but a ſecond Pombal riſe, 
No ACTs or FAITH you more dare exerciſe: - 
GG. Do but remove, at once, to Britain's ſnore— 
4 There you may reign and reign for ever more. 


Here Zelotiſmus: 4 Madman! can I rein 
Where Hergf and Freaigm hold domain? 

Have not your Britons, both by toggue and p pen, 

c Made me deteſtable to gods and men: | 
And wouldſt thou make me now believe that they 

| ce Will bend their necks to my: deſpotic ſway!— . 

Na They, who without a frown. Fan neee hear 


i The name of monarch fo 1ded 


1 4 8 WA 


« Al Tondo 1 1 " in the Spin go 


cc F or monarchs ev'ry Engliſhman will fight | 

_ « Nay, fight for deſpots—Thouſands have been wi 
To give the Gauls a; deſpat back again: 
« And thouſands more muſt, bite the duſt, if need 


| % Require their blood, to fave the e ee 
6 LM not your Godſhip F reedom's name alarm: 3 


« Freedom's a phantom, that can do no hamm. 5 at 9 
« In | 


wa 


(4) 


<« In Britain erſt, tis true, ſhe made a Gti? 


« But, now, one plaintive word ſhe dares not utter : - 

“ Convention-bills and penal laws in ſtore 

<« Have ſent her whimp'ring to Columbia's ſhore : we 

& Arid the few friends, that ſhe has left behind, 

« Are lighter than the chaff before the wind. 

« As ſoon might the old Titans hope to ſcale 

« Olympus” walls, and o'er great Jove prevail; 

« As Freedom's ſons in Britain's iſle can hope 

« To conquer PITT, the PRELATES and the PoE!“ 
« The Pope!“ exclaimed the Dzmon i in furpiſe, 

While doubts and wiſhes ſtruggled in his eyes— 

« What? What? The Vatican no longer rolls 

Its bolts at England's unbelieving ſou!s ? 

Are no more bulls, ſign'd with the Fiſher's ring, 


Aim'd at the head of England's Church, the King ? 


& Or have the King and Pope agreed to reign, 
Like Roman Conſuls, Oer the fame domain? 


2 . J ͤſͥ . it > 8 er , 
% No, friar ! thou lieſt I never can believe 


- That England's King will papal bulls receive FP. | 
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« Pardon, O Father! pardon from my n mouth 2 


60 Has nought proceeded' but the naked truth: 


IN 


« 1 


„ 
« ] and my bretheren have not toil'd in vain; 
« For Britain is a popiſh land again.— 
“ But come thyſelf; and ſee with thine own eyes 
Ui Dos Friar . tell you any lies.— 

00 Amazing change! * he ſon 45 Zeal replied, 
«Tlgo; Il go; whate'er may me betide--- 
III go! Ill go!—Be it thy pious care, 

To be my Bd, and the way ane per” 


cc Prepare the way LA wide and well-par' road 7 

Already leads you to your , 7 

« Move all your train—have no ſuſpicious a uteer 

« For PEERS and PRELATES are your wages | 1 

* One drowſy Biſhop, and but one, remains es 85 


« KAn idle workman, on C---r- 


n's | lains— 

Him you with. your own red-hot zeal muſt warm, ks 5 | 
« Andin the Church's cauſe compel to arm, 33 1 
« A Jayman, void of grace, and void of ſhame, 
« ' Oppoſes Pitt——GxinD ELIUS is his name. 5 

4 If he be cruſh'd—and by a pontiff 's hand, 

The State may proſper, and the Church 115 ſtand,” - 


She ſaid no more-=-but VERO Ka OO 
And from the preſence of the God withdrew : | 5 1 
5 | _- Then 


626) 
Then changing ſhapes, ſhe bounces thro” the air, 
And flies to F. rance, to ſow diſſenſion there. 


CANTO. IV. 
Bur paſs we now, to the impor tant. arts | 


When Zelotiſmus, on Vulturnus borne, - 
Day began to dawn, 


Arrived at B--n---r- 
And filver dew beſpangled every lawn: 5 
The watchful cock his trump had founded twice, : 
And warn'd the vulgar ſons of men to riſe ; 

For thoſe, who ſpring from, more than vulgar breed, 
His warnings and his voice no longer heed, | 


The ſubtle Spirit through the key-hole creeps, 
And joys to ſee that {till the Prelate ſleeps. 5 
Not on a couch of heath or hay compoſed, 

Like that on which full many a biſhop doſed 

In days of yore but on a ſtately bed 

Of eider-down his holy limbs were laid, 

Beſide him lay, his holy limbs to warm, 

A Female, graced with ev'ry female charm : ; 
| - For 


6 > 
For modern bie who have not hearts of FOR, 


Deem it a fin for man to lie alone; 
And ſay with Paul, in ſpite of Peter's ſcorn, 
« *Tis better far, to marry, than to burn.” 


When on this pair the Dzmon caſt his eyes, 

| His firſt emotion was a deep ſurpriſe : 

For ne'er till now; no, ne'er in all his life, 

Had he beheld a biſhop with a . 
Although, at times, he might, we may opine, 

Have ſeen a biſhop with a concubine. Bo 3 
He ſhook his hoary head, and ſaid: & I fear 

6s There's little proſpect of ſucceeding here: | 
«A wedded prieſt has neꝰer been known to feel, 
« Ev'n for the Church, a more than common zeal.” 


And, truly, had he at an earlier hour 
Exhauſted all his more than mortal pow'r 5. 
His more than mortal pow'r would all in vain 
| Have been exhauſted on our Biſhop's brain: 
Our Biſhop, in the boſom of his bride, Vie” 
Would all his artful rhet'ric have defiet. 
But now his bride and he, love's labour o' er, 
Lis back to back, and e ſnore. 
The 
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The Dæmon ſaw his time---So, drawing near, 


He gently twitch'd the ſacerdotal ear; 

And, in th* impoſing ſpecious form of Lavp, 

| Pour'd ſorth the following ſtreams of pious fraud: 

„ Ah! thoughtleſs Prelate! is it thus you ſleep, 

« While prowling wolves devour the wandering ſheep? 
« When Mother-Church an hoſt of foes aſſail; | 
« Laugh at her wrinkles, at her doctrines rail; 

« When 7 and Prieſtley in a league combine 

95 The props of genuine faith to undermine: | 
Call an Eftabliſhment the trick of kings; 255 

& And teſts, and tythings, ſacrilegious things 1 

4 Your Creeds, your Canons, and your Common Pray'r, 
& To Romiſh Miſſals, Canons, Creeds compare; We 
% Nay, dare affirm, ye Biſhops are no more 
Than baſtard bantlings of the ſcarlet whore! 


. et, all their datings trifles are, compared 
_ © With what your REGISTRAR has lately dared : 
« Your Regiſtrar is a more dangerous foe 
« 'To Church and King, than any man below, 
« Is it not he, who, by his wicked wit, 


6 Turns into ridicule the man of Pitt? 


ce Ts 


9 

« Ts it not he, who with his oily tongue 

<« Sedition ſows the vulgar tribes among! ? 

c Is it not he, and he alone, in ſhort, x 

« Who baffles all the meaſures of the Court 

<« In this eleQtion—and will doubtleſs ſend 

« To Fox and PEACE a ſenatorial friend? 

« Should Fox and Peace the Senate once command, 
Woe to the Church ſhe cannot longer Rand ! | 

War, interne-ine war alone can fave 

„ The ſickly Church from an untimely grave: 

66 F ar gone already i is her deep diſcaſe— 

ee And yet her children ſleep in ſlothful race! 


« What tho” you cannot like our Honszxr write, 
: | 


La 


Or- preach like PoRTEUS you can ſurely fight. 
© Thoſe brawny ſhoulders, and that heavy hand, 


c May maul the ſtouteſt layman in the land- 
c Mendoza's ſelf, were he to be thy foe— 
e Mendoza's ſelf muſt fall beneach thy blow. 
“ Nor need you, ſolely, in your fiſts cohfide: 
ce You ſoon may faſhion other arms beſide 75 
0 © The mitre, for an helm, you may put on ; 
| ce Convert the ferplice to an babergean : = 
And, 
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(CF) 
« And, then, the crozier as it is may ſtand, 
And be a truſty bludgeon in your hand. 


F = „ Riſe, call your drowſy chaplains to your aids ;/ 
3 And let Grindelius in the duſt be laid: 
No plan on earth, fave Wyndham 8 wailiks TY 
| 5 Can guard the Church againſt the Rights of Man. - 
c See Gallia's biſhops, hurl'd from their proud nes, 
« Expreſs their woes in agonizing groans: 
« Exiles, and outcaſts of their native ſtate ! 
ee Read, Prelate ! read, in their; your future fate !” 


Rous'd by the laſt dread ſentence of the Sprite, 
« To arms! to arms 5 he roars with all his might. 
His ſlumb'ring Dame the dreadful ſound alarms: 
But, ill, ſhe thinks, he only means her arms. 
« My dear!“ ſhe ſays, and ſighs . My dear it ſeems, f 


. « You are not well —or troubled in your dreams.“ 


cc Dreams! dreams !” replies the Prelate, in deriſion: , 
P 


« No, Madam! no! it was a real viſion. 
The faintly ſhade of Him who bravely fell 
ec A victim to thoſe wicked imps of Hell, 
T be ſons of Calvin, has by me been ſeen! 
e Stern were his looks; and his reproaches keen; 
1 N « But 


4 — 


<« But too, too juſt---Alas ! I feel their force! 

« They fill my foul with horror and remorſe, 

« Yet, ſure, repentance never is too late: h 

| « This day ſhall ſee me fight 1 for Church and State > 
Shall ſee me fight, and hear, ye Pow'rs on high! 

« Shall ſee me conquer, or ſhall ſee me die! 2 


« You rave, my Lord -v ou rave, ce reſumed the Dame; | 

« You rave, my Lord A biſhop fight ?—For ſhame! | 
« Preach, if you pleaſe (though better were it, ſtill 
“ To let your deputies that office fill); 

cc Wield, if you will, the weapons of the word; 

“ But never meddle with a temper'd ſword. 

Was not th* Apoſtle Peter cid, my dear! 
c For ſmiting off a perſecutor s ear: 
And was it not from Heay” n the maxim came: 
« ho draws the ſword, ſhall periſp by the ſame ? 

" « All dream no more of fighting—but lie ſtill, 

For once obe dient to a ſpouſe's will.. 
| She ſaid: and, riſing in her wonted charms, 
About his neck ſhe threw her milk-white arms. 


And, fure, if beauty's fetters could have held 
Our warlike hero from the martial field ; ” 
5 Her 


n 
Her arms had held him But, when glory moves, 
Not Venus' ſelf, with all her little Loves, 
Can heroes from heroic deeds recla'm : 


So pew'rful is the ſtimulus of Fame. 


« Syren le, ſaid he, © no more my will oppoſe ; 


& For I'm reſolv'd to fight the Church's foes.” 


& What foes, my Lord ! what foes ?** the lone cries, : 

(While the warm drops ſtand ſtarting in her eyes) 
« What foes ?—Ah me! what fatal folly drives 
« The human race to riſk their precious lives, 
cc For whom, or what, no mortal tongue can tell? 
Tis my belief that wars are hatch'd in hell! 

„Were I a king, no blood ſhould eer diſtain 
cc The unſullied 8 of my peaceful reign. e 
cc But why, my Lord; ſhould you in war delight ? 
0 Let Pitt and Wyndham their own battles fight. ; 
& Are we to ſacrifice our peace and eaſe, 
“ *Cauſe war and bloodſhed Pitt and Wyndham pleaſe? 22 
She could no more for grief her voice oppreſs d; 


And ſighs and tears could only ſpeak the reſt. 


e . Ah; 
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« ; Ah; ceaſe * rel? Sits eee 
« Pye vow'd to fight and 1 my vow eee „ 
Dans © That Regiſtrar, before the ſun go round, a . „ 


0 this, Beni bdovell's arms ke brings; e 
And, like a madman, for his chaplains N „ | 
But, Reader - ſtop a while, if thou be wiſes 
And give the Biſhop's | i * ; 


CANTO % 0 
33 Tux nimble Hours the gates of light unbary | LED | 4 
And Phcebus, mounted on his i 
- Impels his feeds athwart the vaulted ſky: ñ?ĩê%0 
Yet Rill our chaplains on their couches F 1” 0 : 2 4 
*Tis rumour'd _they had puſh'd, the day before, - 2 „„ : 1 
Their loyal toaſts beyond the midnight hour - ff.... 
"Twas charter 8 bitth-day---and the wine was 5 


1 double motive nt to be withſtood - „ 15 
* the mere ; mortal ſons of fleſh! and blood. 8 | a 
: " | 


„ A * 8 » 
| q » FENG 8 3 * ==. . x 8 
. * : F 2 8 at oe ge RIA W — nai. * xs A * A et ore © 7% hn 
wy ad 1 £ 4 k . at 5 * 891 5 r XN 994 howmommw 2% ; 5 _- $3 7 Fo" 1 o 
+ ern 2 . ” 3 Wins 2 * * you AR. s wm —— — ax «x #2 2 _ 3 S . = "A : 


I 


(| 
4 


— . = * 
— 


>, Mare OE, rho eee rr OS äèœꝛ— rc) 1 
4 8 * * 8 K 
n 1 " — 
. _ 


MI 
, 


67% * 


Is 0 ch a caſe, as wood a found Divine 


Refuſe to pay his vows at Bacchus 8 


Now to another Pow r their vows they 2 . 
And Morpheus binds, in ſleep, their moiſten'd 69 
Their moiſten'd clay ſo faſt, in leep, was bound; 
They | did not hear the bell's repeated ſound, 5 


This put the Prelate in a pious rage: 


Again he rings; and calls his fenen Pages. 


Daviſius hight; who always was at hand, 
Or day, or night, to take his lord's command. 
To whom the Prelate: Quickly hence, and tell 


The clerk to toll the great cathedral bell.” 
The great cathedral bell he vainly tolls; 


It's clang awakes not their half-deaden'd ſouls. - 


Tis thought, had even the laſt great trumpet peal', 
It would not, then, their eye · lids have unſeal d. | 


In fretful humour, now, the Porkiff r runs 
From cell to cell, to rouze his ſleepy ſons: 5 F 
He pulls their arms, their legs, their ears he pulls; 3 


But nought can move their ſoporated ſculls. 


At length, reduced to his ſheet-anchor wy 
He 14 his . in e duſt | a 


K 


n 5 with an aim moſt dextrous, throws 
A ae at leaſt, into eee Bt, 


"oe thoſe vivific breathings aide of old, 1 55 
(As we by Jewiſh annaliſts are told) | 
; Breath d by the Tiſbite, to a mother's j joy 

'  Reftor'd more quickly her departed boy: K 
Than, here, the titillating duſt reste d“ ho 
To life thoſe lazy Jubbers of the Lord: MERE 
| They ſneeze, they yawn 3 and while the Prelate © cries. 


« 'The Church and State l they rub and ope ther 5. 5 | 


Vet much they wonder what can be the cauſe | Ea, 
That fuch a viſit from the Biſhop draws. | 

| When he: « Ariſe ! momentous matters call : 

JM Five minutes hence, ee e 
. bes Summon the Dean and Chapter to appear : ET 
« And ye ſhall, then, my. Sboſtiy mandates heal” 
He aid no more; but hied in haſte to pray 
= That Hens n 9 bleſs the e of the ud e 


Now, in in the tall, behold the fable band | 
| Around fire Honig: in due Wale ſtand: 35 
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” 36 * 
Say, who compoſed the phalanx? what their names, 
Their rank, their talents, and appropriate claims 5 
Firſt; gallant Hugo, who was {kill'd to throw 
The maſſy bar, or bend thy elaſtic bow; . 
A peerleſs champion in the fields of whiſt; * 
And at a pinch, no common pugiliſt. 
| Morganus next, who, chief of men, could pads; 
The ivory cubes in fierce backgammon” s battle: 
Owenus, who the blood of princes boaſts 
Simkinius, famed for ſentimental toaſts; | 
Than whom no preſbyter, in Northern Wales, 
Was a more ſapient judge of wines, or ales: . . 
Pardo, who beſt the Cambrian tongue could ſpeak 3 
And Glaſſmes, vers'd in monoſtrophic Greek. 
Such were the chicfs---beſide a menial crew, 
Clerks, vergers, lackeys, footmen, neta few: 
Grooms and poſtillions, cooks and kitchen-wenches--» | 
All throng to hear, and crowd the outer benches. 


Then thus tlie Prelate: '« Servants of the Lord, | ; 


5 | ce Deans, doctors, prieſts and Levites ! hear "y nn,” 


ce It ill become us, whilſt the wary foes 
0 Are ever er watclifuk to OW N 22885 


. By Rome's great ] Pontiff, terrified the . 


„ 6 Ib x 5 „ 
— ſhall lead the way: 
« We mult do ſomething more than, preach and pray. 

5 « Time was, indeed, when ghoſtly : arms abe 

« Upheld the ſteeple, and ſecured the throne: 

«-A ſingle excommunication, hurl'd _ 
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c And e we minor popes had not ns th x 1 
| 525 Witneſs ye > Book, Aa, Deans. : 
Who made even haughty monarchs bend the knee! | 
60 For right divine i in kings Was then een EA : ares | 
255 That right belong d to us, and us alone. 1 0 | 
„When kings were good, and made the church their © care; | ; 
e Of right divine we let them have a ſhare : | 
« But were they bad, we quickly made chem ſee : 
They held the tenure, not by ſiniple fee. 
gut ah! remark how ſtrangely changed are wing: 
OM No right divine in biſhops or i in kings wes 
ce Ts now allow" d----Believe theſe modern Whig 
e We have no right divine to tythe their pigs: 
bes All rights muſt bend, according to their e, 5 
Ba. W n en the rights of man, 1 


VVV 


: << 38 'Þ on, 
The üb of man{---Sure Satan's ſelf ee 1 
0 Theſe words, to make the people diſcontepted. 1 
The rights of man Man has no right, I 1 £4 
„When laws are made, but blindly to obey: h 
t For fo ſays RocnzsrER, and what he fays „„ 
« Muſt be our rule, in theſe reforming _ 
7 RxroR was once a goodly term, indeed; 
« What time our ſires reform'd the Popiſh creed: 70, 
« But ſince that period every reformation 
cc Directiy leads to danger and damnation. . 
No; blind obedience i is the ,,, 
« Can fave the State —I mean the Church and King . 
Loa Let blind obedience, then, be now the word: 
- Obey, a and nn 10 e of the Lord! 
2 N 5 
* But ae 8 caution; all good 5 ey, 
2506 That courage leſs than conduct wins the day, | 
"Fe What time the fun' has poſted to the main, 1 85 = 
And fable Night her empire claims again; | 
Under the friendly filence of the moon, 
| « The feat we have to do, muſt then be done. WE 
« Ye know Grindelius, like a fully cur, — 
©« Regardleſs of our orders, will not lic | 
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<« Although within the precinct of our adorn {26's 
His caftle muſt be ſtorm'd, himſelf extruded - I | 
he Such is my will” He ſaid, and ſo concluded 1 


Mute for a white his myrmidons ren nee 2 5 7} 7 


| What prieſt in ſtorming caſtles would be ſlain? 4 Hoh 


f 


| Beſides, ſmalt hepes of ſure ſucceſs they aw; 
They had no cannon, fave” the canonelaw : ETD fly pn 


Nor battering engine, fave the hand : ER EH 
That was not iron, and this was not lead 
And well they knew that gates of folid e 

Are not by common engines be broke. 
Perplex d they ſtand ; yet how refuſe to ficht. 
Under a biſhop, for the church's - night?" c 5 
They bow aſſent —yet i in their looks appear | 7, + 
Some outward ſymptoms of an inward fear, 15 . 8 f : 
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| The Prelate faw the cauſe, and finiling fd. 
« Our | 


An empty ſtomach Jacks its uſual pow'r: VVV 


ct © Retire, reflect, and come again. at four. © % : 75 


4 A turtle waits you, and a haunch of doe EF | 


and this from Swe ;— ; 


ce That comes from Liv: 
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of war at dinner ſhall be laid: 4 5 Ng. 55 
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ce With fare ef Goa PINS not ſpare itz 
cc N an eee : 


As, ns bs with his 8 ray 
Diſpels the fogs of a November day, : 
oo The ſullen ſkies their wontedface aſſumes + | 
— And ſcem hut brighter from the previous gloom : 


| | So, now, the Biſhop's pow'rful words replace 
Icy in each heart, and-blood in every face. 5 
14 They neee with eee Rn 
N 9 8 pledge themſelves to join 0 my board, 
can 1 
MpAnwLe, the Biſhop” O Lady, full of cares, | 
For her dear Lord, the morning meal prepare. 
Wich her own hand, the ſow-white cloth ſhe lays: £ 


With her own hand, ſhe ſets the ſculptur” "i va 4 30 5 
From her own hand, the ſuver pot receives a er 431 


Its due contents of Congo's fragrant leaves: "i 5 5 : : : 5 
| Saucers and cups, arranged by her own hand, i oo V 


On the 0 orb, 1 in beauteous 0 fand, | . : : 
a a | +4 4 And : | 


* 


41 75 
Ang now appear + the butter'd wall; wt ty. 
| Hot from the oven, [tempting hungry ſouls ; _ 


£ "P% 


| Cracknels and biſcuits, that ſame morning h 
: ; And honey-combs,. and orange-marmalade ! 
| The Prelate's maw, which never fail'd we yet, 
: On this occaſion was more keenly „ 
For froſty air and fervid zeal Excite, MTs 
: By mutual force, a fiercer appetite. 5 5 
: Well pleas'd, and ſeated in his eaſy abaily 
| He gulps and ſwallows down the dainty fe: 
His looks, his words to all around impart : . 5 L gs 
N Th' ex extatic Joy © of his contented } heart, : > 


* 
et ty 


* 
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| Glad was the TOE Abd mh it now the hour FE 
1 Into his ears the words of peace to pour. „„ _ 
3 My Lor Lord |!” ſhe ſoſtly faid, SI do believe . 
5 « That dreams, this morn, your Lordſhip did. deceive. | 
e For ſure you cannot take t into your head, | 
2 « That ſaints would leave the manſions of the dead 
5 4 To ſound war” 8 diſmal trumpet : and to I 9 
A meſs of ſorrow for a brother biſhop! | = 5 
; ; 6 Truſt not to dreams, my dear]! dreams are untrue: | 
1 waer le. 3 I was falle to you! 155 
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e 
© Vit nothing kalter Walt iat hate Wem: 
* Which, you remember, made me wake, and ſcream--- | 
© Fuſt ſuch another ſcream (fo God me ſave!) 

As that, my Lord! which you this morning, gave 5 5 
When in your ſleep you dream'd of deadly harms; 65 
« And, waking, bawl'd, To arms! to arms | to arms J, 
« To arms---Ah me! what arms become a prolucs 3 
Unleſs he be a furious fiery zealot), 

_ « Save thoſe which Paul has taught us all to wear? — 
« I've mark'd the place, and can produce it”-=- There 0 


She flarted from her ſeat; and, quick as wought, 


A quarto bible from der cloſet brought. . 

« Let me,” ſhe ſaid, «th? Apoſtle's words rehearſe: . 
: 6c Epheſians, chapter ſuth, and fourteenth. verſe: 
« Stand therefore with your loins begir with trail. — 


She read no de be Fc Nope her month, 


Enxclaiming loudly, with an awful frown: 


Enough, enough !---Be ſilent. and fit down ! 


* Would you your huſband and your biſhop teach ? 
The Apoſtle ſays, No woman ought to preach. | 
1 Sit down, I fay, and with attentive ear, 


0h And modeſt wien, a ſounder dodtine hear. ; 


„ & You 


2 « You think and ſay, the 5 have no niche e = 

« Ey'n in the Church's s holy cauſe to pe” 1 : ” 
1920 Egregious hereſy is this,” my lore! Pens e 
« As [ from Scripture eaſily can prove. ee ONS ee 55 „ 


5 


ce When God's © own x people, yet but God's yh hall, 
ce Transfer'd their homage to a golden cul” . 
ce Who were th“: avengers of th' horrid deed? 8 5 
W Whodrew their ſwords, and made three'thouſand bleed? FE 
« * Who, but the baja and brave Levitic breed? _ 


5 is 1 


A \ * 


„% Was 405 s this Pe command of fle n 
8 Of Aaron? 8 prieſthood the reverfom giv” n 

f cc To, Eleazer 8 valiant ſon, who pierc'd. | | 
« (As in the book of Numbers tis rehears'd) e ns, 
« 'Th' apoſtate chief who daringly had ed e 
A Midianitiſh heretic to bel? 1 4 
cc And did not Samuel, who, tho? het a prict * „ „ 4 
. « Was ſomething, greater, or as-great at leaſt, or 1 

« In holy zeal uplift his heavy ſword 1 2 
« And cut a king. in bits, before the Lord ?:? 
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When Athalia, wicked woman, reign'd, 
And wich the kingly blood her ſceptre ſtain'd, 


# 


N © „ We 


4 e 44 7355 
« Who was the chief, that led the warlike 1 
917 * Which then drove uſurpation from the land, 
And gave the royal babe his rightful ſway 15 
© Who, but the ſoy” * Ponrirr of the day? 
46 Did not | | 5 : EE 


. Stoß ſtop,” a the Dis, * you draw 

« All your examples from the Jewiſh law, Ts 

6 A law befitted to that harden'd race: ' > 
But ſhew nn reg in the ly oF grace,” · 


The Prelate, pooling for a little while, 
| Replied, - wich half a ſneer and half a ſmile: 
« "Tis true, my dear | the goſpels en tell us, 
« That Chriſtian preachtrs ſhould be fighting 5 
e Vet in the goſpels no- Where i is it ſaid _ 
| « 6 That they muſt never draw the tranchant blade: 
cc When we are bidden in the goſpel- word | 
4 To fell our garment, and to buy a ſword : 
<« Tt cannot enter into any thought, | 
00 That we ſhould never ſe what we have b 
It was not uſed by Apoſtolic men, PE 
a” * the ah had nought. to fight fo, then: 2 
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* « ) 
« « But ſince the State has on the Church beloved 
ce Of pow'f and pro operty a precious load ;. 197 9 2 . 
. The Church has ever deem'd ſhe has a right. ; „„ 
For precious power and property to figlt. 5 1 
„ Hence warlike Pontiffs, arm'd with ſword and ſhield, | 


« Have” often led WH armies to the field. „ 
: 6. See mighty PREY 3 . Ef 
« And helmet clad, his Ombrian foes t 
„ And, now, inveſted in his holy robe, | FN 3s 
2 * Diſpenſe his pardons; over? all the globe; e 1 4 
_ & Now, by deep ſtratagems and dark i intrigues | 5 
« Gainſt the Venetians forming bloody leagues; -/ 

« And, now, the French abſolying, by his word, | 
10 From their allegiance to their temp'ral lord; * 
40 Hurling, alternately, at kings and nations | 

(e " en . * 5 


« But Os to forelini climes for n dm, 


* 


1 


C4 When we can find ſo many here at home? 
| - Did not a Beak, chat chaſte e 
; _« Againſt the Scots moſt bravely lead the van 


3 S Of Edward's troops ?---Did not a pace tid. 


« Amd cap-a-pee, before his as . 


— 


A ink | 


üäö s 
5 5 1. Againſt the French ?---Did not a D' Orleton fight 
. « Evn gainſt his King, to guard his country 8 right ? lf. 
« But chief, when wicked laymen dared invade 
gt Their own dear rights, their proweſs they diſplay 4 
4 Behold a proud and ſelf- conceited s 
For having only pierc'd a biſhop's deer : 
* Compell'd (his head uncapt, his feet unſhod) 
« To beg his pardon 5 the Man of GD 


«1 l well 3 3 facts be hong: : 
What pontiffs did. why may not pontiffs do 
ak, then, no more of metaphoric arms: 
mw only guard from diabolic harms; 
EE © Broad belts of Truth avail not—begter far Fe 
« Were belts of buff, in this terreſtrial war: LEE „ 
The ſhield of Faith and helmet of. ſalvation . 5 
| * Will never fave the Church nor fave the Nation: 
> 3 _« Breaſt-plates of Juſtice will but ill oppoſe - | 
1 „ * Material weapons, and corporeal blow: 
Vor will the word of God tho ſharp and nell 
| % 06:Ouy deep enough---when Reg! iftrars rebel. 1 
And though our feet in peaceful ſandals ſhod „„ 


« May ſuit us as the miniſters of Gd. 
C 8 . „ 

ö Lord Morel! p. 
| ; * 7 | 4 

, 5 p 
ED - 1 

( 
2 i : 8 


6: AX ” 
0 Such fandals, truſt me, will not fave our r toes 


3 = "Fun being trod bn by e foes, 


0 You ſee, my 3 we are not then reftrain'd 

« From war, by Seripture proper y explain d. 
« $0 with your din no more my patience teaze— 
« For I will fight, or not fight, as I pleaſe, 


50 Do you, at preſent, with your uſual care, 


* 8 


« A well-dreſt dinner for my gueſts Anand 


3 Ale! als! the weeping Fair eejoin'd: 5 
| 2m Too well Ice that war is in your mind--- : 
® War, doubtful war---for who can tell the event? ? s 
: « This day may cauſe a widow to lament . 85 


| She ſaid, and, falling on her knees, __ _ 
= A peaceful promiſe from her half-won Lord: No 

: He nodded what ſhe acquieſcence thought: EN : 
But it was only a ſuſpenſive doubt: 
A tranſient doubt, that vaniſh'd from his view. 1 5 
| Soon as the Lady from the room withdrew. = 
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E A N T O' "it. 
Ne to the love-ſick frain, ache lowly fy 


The hours, that paſs between the nuptial tie 
And that which yieldeth to his circling arms 
The bedded fair, with all her nameleſs charms 3 ; 


Than to the turtle. ven 'ſon-wine-ſick ſoul | 


The lazy ling? ring moments ſeem to roll, 
That paſs between the promiſe of a treat 
And the 1 « of the nenen meat. 


| 


| 0 ur - Biſhop! 8 gueſts ſome grave hiſtorians a, 


No breakfaſt ate, on that great feſtive : day 3 ; 

Z That with a keener maw, and em ow. paunch, - 

N They might invade the turtle and the haunch : | 
While others think, and I believe it due 


They took an appetizing whet, or two: 


Yet all agree, they thought the time was long . 


Between the morning and the evening-ſong. | a 


| At length, the ſun, deſcending i ina how's, {2 5 
| Announc'd the advent of th' expected hour. OD 
Soon as their lifning ears receive the knell 


Of the well-known ſwee «eg dinner- er. bel, 


* 


1 


635 


5 good prebendaries to their ſtalls 5 SE _ : : 7 8 
. Haſte with a watmer zeal or ſpeedier pace, 1 | | 


| Round a large table, much unlike to tht 1 5 
What time he ſeal'd his covenant divine I „ 1 


; To trench the word---there beam'd in every 8 
5 1 Each dun W 8 of internal an 


We 


| 5 The e 8 JOE" ” on m def ure here, 1 ; 155 = a . 


. © a9 * 
© They, 6 walk as poaktry when they hear the ery. 
Of chick chiet . chict | chick 1 from their e 5 | Lo 
Preſs to the hall with uniſon of mind; „% FP = IE 
No truant, here, i is ſeen to lag behind. 55 . 
Not to the choir when due devotion ah, * 7 
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With a repaſt of bread and EY TON i 8 VVV 
But not unlike to that which Herod ſpread, . . 2 
When, for a dance, he ſold the e 8 ff. 
© Behold our Pontiff with his Levites ſet! e 5 

A jollier prieſt- hood ner er aſſembled . „ 
80 fat, ſo fair, ſo florid, and fo ſieek! 1 1 N 55 , 
Smooth every chin, and ſhining every cheek! | | 4 12 . 8850 Ne : 1 


Non fe for hs RO Muſe bs much, 1 5 „ 5 5 1 


1 
* 


| Roake 15 


< 50 1 5 


Reader haft c'er ahem been the lucky ſinger - 

To ſee---and taſte---a ſacerdotal dinner? * 
Then mayſt thou form ideas, not amiſs, 

ot the contents and ERGY of this. 


| Six ate chandeliers, 0 erlaid with gold, 
Of pureſt wax twelve blazing tapers hold: 
The rays of which, in all directions, throw . 
A dazzling luſtre on the plates below. 
Here a huge ſea of calipaſh ſo green 
'Exhales its odours from a gilt tureen: 
| And, there, a turbot of enormous ſize 
' Draws tears of joy from the beholder's eyes: ; 
Here, the great pride and glory of the vue 
Numidia's fow! attracts a kind regard; 
And, there, not leſs alluring to the view, 
A gooſe, that in the fens of Lincoln grew. 
What need to mention partridges and pheaſants, 
Sent by the Prelate's ſporting friends in preſents : a 
Wild-ducks and woodcocks, plovers, ſnipes and quail 
Larks, field-fares, grouſes, widgeons, ruffs and rails: 


Which mingled *niong the greater diſhes lie, 


Like minor conſtellations in the ſky ? | 


3 5 But the chief pride and magnet 5 the day, 15 c 
The glorious haunch, before th* arch- chaplain ay, : 
For none, like him, could with diſtinction nice e 
| Nen the OY of —_ Juicy 1 5 e = 5 


% 
. 


3 work 40 gos poons, hes and forks begin 
N The dire attack, and make diſcordant din: 
| But this diſcordant din is, now, far ſweeter, 

8 I ſet to makes e 8 e metre! 5 
Vet not one a not n a paſting joke, 8 

„ Was, or by -high prieſt, or by low-prieſt, ſpoke e 

| For the firſt hour ; fave Thank you—Grad 7 Again i, 

= 4 lui bit; be it nat too much 1 5 55 


But wha the] jaws co tech had 4 fairly wrought 8 
Their hardeſt taſk ; and the deſſert was brought: 
When all Pomona's well-colleQed ſtore, | 
From every elimate and from every ſhore, : = 
4 Tn beauteous piles arrang'd---and,"cloſe to the 
All that the bounteous God of grapes beſtows 
On his chief vor 'ries, open to their ſight, 
| Their tongues are looſen'd, and their wit grows bright : | 


: 846 8 . | : 
e. * 
N ? * : ; 4 | 
© } 8 - 73 1 


£ £ - 
N q 3 . K 
3 — 8 1 o n * 7 * 5 > 
8 a is 1 : 5% 6.4 J 'E ; „„ ——— ——— . III / 
2 \ 3 £5. * % 8 IP 3 Wen * "rage 5 , * 8 
A Cs e n n e 222 e TERM PT IC „ W 3 88 % ; 3-4 $ . + Ee; 
8 q 8 Re x . of | 5 , 


„ 


pure . apophthegens at 1 run: „ 28 | 

| Jeſt Mows jeſt, and pun encounters pun; N ENT Co IS 
Greek, Latin, Hebrew, Welch and Engliſh dan, 5 Þ 
5 1 the lightning ae an for fan. 55 „ 


N I 5 | A Koe of Wee els had now been giv'n : 
. When, raifing | firſt his gliſt'ning eyes to heavy n, 
; The Prelate thus: What hereſies prevail, 


wr What dating foes the Courts and State aſſail, 
9 « Ye know Thoſe Jacobins a are not affear d 
«© To ſay that kings, yea kings, may warf 4 
« Are not affear'd. (1 tremble while I tell it) ) . 
„ To ſay, the Church, might do---without a 3 45 
5 Are not affear'd to call--=-Q treaſon ! treaſon ! + 0 * 0 


* 


5 5 2 000 Chriſtian creed, a creed conform to reaſon !/ 
6 Nor i is it 3 * Diſlontars 4 
6 Such deadly, diabolic doctrines hold: N 5 
i 0 When ev'n within the temple's ſacred bound. „ 
= Such vile and iſhed ee are found, * N . 
| a Od gn Io. 6. lk OR Ry 5 
c 5 there a prieſt 5 any fied ſpirit./ - Y CT : —Y- 
* W not . duty, deem it merit 780 „ 
ay 15 E 5 5 ct That 


„WC 
5 ; at'bafe "rebellious/Regiſtrar to c 1 e 
Np „ With indignation, from the holy place? 6 N rs by. 

« Who will not riſk his limbs, nay, riſk his ſie” 2 ir 5 
Po, In this important, honourable ſtrife? m7 5 e 
1 know there is not---In each look I read 5 - . 8 73 
| 0 with for war--To war let us proceed? ö ; l ay 955 by „ 


YL 


A Wo 100 who lack'd nor uit nor fenſe, 2 5 „ 
Affrm-d, that wine produces eloquence: e 
With equal reaſon might that bard have ſaid, | 5 
ards oft has heroes made. 75 e 
Our ſable champions, who, fix hours before, | e 3 
Shrunk at the thought of ſhedding human gore, 8 
Are now reſolv d their heart's laſt drop to on” 1 : wr 
In pure obedience to their Biſhop! s will: ” ; 5 i 8 
Nor will they, now, accept the Prelate 8 aid. „ . 
Or preſence, in this perilous crufade. eee. 8 1 . 
« PO war! to war! yu they cry with joint 1880 Es n : 1 5 
« To war! Tar won? or Giro AND THE LozoP® . 1 
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80 bing forward to the door 1 ruſh: | vir 4 A 5 

| Ser Doctor Dodtor, Canon Canon'puſhz 5 „ 
— 5 Fach eager to obi the firſt applauſe ' 12 1 4 - =, 
| | Tn this great eonfig in the Church's cauſe. | ER 
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. 54 3: 
The moon had macs, in her noQurnal ak, | 
Juſt half a ſextant of th* ethereal arch ; 


| When in the palace-yard our foldiers form, 


And ſally forth Grindelivs' fort to ſtorm. 

- Silent, tho* ſwift, they maved ; for they were. wiſe, | 

| And meant to take the caſtle by ſurpriſe, ; . 5 5 : 

” And, truly, had they not prolong'd their meſs, „„ 5 
And drunk but half a dozen bumpers leſs, 

They mi ght have enter'd at an open gate, 

And gain'd a bloodleſs vict'r ry ſans debate : 

No terms had needed to the foe to tender, | | | 

| But forced an unconditional ſurrender. 1 


5 - 


Too late they came---Grindelius, juſt before, - 
Had left the place; had lock ' d his caltle-door: - 
And with his little garriſon had fled 


FE: plan new projects, at the Bedford- head. 


What muſt be done ?---Shall they, with ſhame, return. 
And meet th' indignant Prelate's taunting ſcorn? : 

Or ſhall they take a more determin'd courſe ; - 

And ftrive, with all their might, the door to force? | 
The latter reſolution turns the 17955 „ 8 


B Ig 


| SO 0 
1 : 


VVV y 5 

: Heads, hands TY Fre: . ths ws they ply : 
The ſtubborn valves, feet, hands and heads defy. 
Some try an op'ning in the wall to pick— | 
But lo! the wall is more than three feet thick! 5 
: Some at the windows entrance ſeek to gain 3 


But iron bars make all their labour vain: 


One luckleſs wight his noddle ruſe betwixt 


| Two of thoſe bars, and there was fairly ft: 5 


Another, vent'ring through the chimney's vent 8 
To gain a paſſage, chere was cloſely pent: 8 
The former, ſtruggling hard, at length, we find, 

2 Reclaimed his head, but left his ears behind : 

The latter, ſtifled by the ſmoke, they ſay, | 
Was found, next morn, a 2 5 1 
Such dire diſaſters could not mils to lamp 

| Ev? n on the boldeſt hearts a deadly damp : 
| And, now, it ſeem'd to be the gen'ral with 
No further, then, their vain attempts to puſh ; ; 5 
When little Dick, the Biſhop's foot- boy, ſaid: 
; « Let's call an honeſt blackſmith to our aid! 1 
« He with his little engine will do more 


Than parſans half a dozen, half a ſcore.” | 
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| The counſel pleag'd-=-a meſſage quick was ſent: 1 
The Biſhop's foot · boy with the meſſage went. 
The ſmith arrives the combatants ſtand ſtill, 
And truſt the iſſue to the blackſmith's ſkill--= 
The blackſmith's ſkill is not employed in vain--- 
The door flies open---and the fort they gain, 0 
But how preſerve it ? here the ſecret lies: 
„ Adviſe us, ſmith |! [ adviſe us, ſmith ! adviſe! p 
The ſon of Vulcan ſhook his hairleſs block, Fo 
And faid : « Zounds | ye muſt get a patent. lock. 
A patent-lock ! Ay, that's the very thing--- 5 f 
A patent- lock! God fave the Church and King! 
A patent. lock !”---They ſaid ; and quick as thought | 
From the next ſhop a patent · lock i is. brought. e 
Th' ingenious artiſt, with a ſkill divine, | 
Makes ev'ry part with ev ry part combine: 5 e 
The door is ſhut- the key in triumph borne 
And to the , all ag hoſt 9 5 


= he cloth was laid ** „ Fey .— : 
Now flows the claret; ; and now flows the wit: 
Pure Attic wit, as genuine 2s the wine, 
Which on their __ now, | began to ſhine, 


55 465 57 5 5 
3 The Prelate £ law its 8 and deem d it ben 5 
1 85 To ſend his ſaturated 3 ned | „ 5 
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CANTO. vi. 


1 8 cantly 


5 c ' Waar were his 98 a the coll Fa ame 


| With thoſe fad tidings to Grindelius came? | 
Amidft his jovial friends he fat ſecure, YL 
And doom'd his vict ry o'er. the. Prelate aue: . 
= When Dorothea, with a viſage pale, i 5 
Enter the . and told the woful act 1 


| | Not mor aftoiſhd was the Gallic King LE 
: When, while encircled by a courtly T0: „ 
Of adulating peers, he was informd 
That the Pariſians his Baſtille had ſtormy d; PE 
5 Than was our Regiſtrar, when he was told, | 5 e . oy ; 
The Prieft was in ks of his hold. FFF 
. now, two Dea. of a different kind, 
At once beſiege the fortreſs of his mind; 
Prudence, and Pride. The former bids FRE mie, | 
| Po los the? Prelate wahre of the field; 
OG Vf.... Cn 


LP, 


hs 58 ) 
| The latter bids him cities 2 new. eampai gn, 
And ſtrive to win this caſtle back again: 
Both urge their arguments with force and Kill ; „ 
And both, alternately,- incline, his will : 1 5 
But Pride prevail d---and ſome malignant ſtar 
Led him to e a luckleſs war. 


% 


Thus Kings aid Emperors a are rink driv* - 
To draw their ſwords, againſt the will of Heay” WE. 
And tho” the conteſt {till more hopeleſs grows, | . 
They Rill will combat their victorious foes. 
In vain they learn, that hoſt ſucceeding hoſt 0 
Is vanquiſh'd---province after province loſt ; 
_ Tv! unequal conflict {till they will purſue ; * 
And, year by year, hoſtilities renew: : 
bes ? but becauſe a Phantom is their guide; 
Which 1 call Wl anne; but the Gods on Pride. 


Reſolv'd on war, 1 ae to his ws: : 
His clerks, his groom, his gard'ner and his maid-— 8 WE. 
An Anakite virago ; whom to face EO 
Not Joan of Arc had deem'd it a diſgrace. 
Two ſons of Criſpin ( Hardys of the day) 
Proffer'd cheir ſervices---and ſought no * 


"i 


Cw. 


How Af rent * our good and great Allies, 


3 


Who will not ſerve themſelvei---without ſupplies! 
A taylor, too, impell'd by love of 8 | 
A willing, brave auxiliary came : 
And ſmith's own ſon, an Oppoſition-elf, 
To !ſyite his daddy, brought his little ſelf 3+ 


No uſeleſs combatant We ſoon ſhall ſee, _ 


Dy 15 elves what fonts 1 may be. 


e 


To theſe Grindelius rikng from his __ 5 


— 


And putting on an oratorial 677... 
| With all the fervor and harmonious tones 
Of fluent Thelwall and pathetic Jones, 

| (The fire of Freedom burning in his breaſt). 


Theſe bal = —_—_ —_ ON = 
ce Dear e 1 ſhall i it be 4d 
« That we of prieſts or prelates are afraid! ? 
& Shall free-born Britons impotently cow'r 
To theſe proud preachers of deſpotic poſe "or - 


? 0 Shall Revolution Whigs ſubmit again 
« To the.damn'd maxims of a Tory aj; 
20 Shall we be tutor d by the little apes . a; 
he OE Layds and 8 and. Sach'verels and $napes 
6 The 


>. 


— 


4 ; 7 : 


3 


6c The ſhameleſs e of a ſhan 


From foreign pow'r and papal ufurpation, n; .; 


That godlike pow r is veſted in the Crown! 5 


CS ». 1 


« Who play, with conſcience, with ca wy 


Who would, for a refulgent mitre, fell : 8 
“ Their 1 0 0 an to hell 5 r 


ct What 869871 It, that our Rabens kh the nation 


« If there be ſecondary Popes at home, 


Not leſs aſpiring than the Pope of Rome ? | | 
Could Pius, Gregory, or Boniface 5 e e 
59 An honeſt, faithful Regi rar diplace e 


„ With greater pride, or more pontific ſway, 
« Than B 


r's Biſhop, at the preſent day, , 1 

« Without the . of = lawfal pley lt = 

« Has 1 e diſh6nour'd un? ::; 
we Vet not on ME «alone fall thi grace Dy 1 7 1 8 

ce It falls on all the Democratic race! 5 5 | 

ce It falls on ev'ry, man who. will not own 5 5 85 1 +: 


5 00 It falls on ey” ry man who dares. W : e ; 
5 That PitrT is not a AW N-BOoRα Miniſter! POL 
* At ev'ry Whig is aim'd this deadly dart; . 
« And, Og my A bleeds ev v'ry _ bert! 
te It 
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„ 3 He Gaid,/ and f 5 ot a more loud applauſe „ | Me 15 5 1 

T ook E, on the Haſtings, from his audience draws, Eh 3 

When he inveighs ( in enmeſt on in por) © © 

: Gainſt the corruptions of Tory Court 1 Ef wil. 1 19 0 1 

5 ; ; Than, here, Scene e ure crew 1 0 mr Y 

. Of patriots, bythis elocution dre. ho 5 
. « Revenge! revenge“ with, one allen they . e 

a . « We will the Biſhop and the Devil defy: | 

| « Before next ſun have beam'd on B- s tow'rs, 

= | « The © important fortreſs ſhall _ be ours! Or el 


7 ; . 5 k Y 


od - 


* 


* 


5 $0 The . had hardly REI Ee” mil he moon' 
"From the clear welt with ſiver luſtre ſhone ; „ 


+ When this brave band, with ſanguine hopes late, . 
Approach d, in n on: to the . ae 1 e 
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LY | The Gnithling tries his father's pick-lock arts LES 1 1 
a But cannot moye che complicated parts. 1 % 
Od! blutt?” fd he, C a patent. Joel ds de, „„ 
3 EI A patent-lock obſtructs our r paſſage here! VV 
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Of the whole hoſt, the door broad-open flies. b 


b 
te « But our fledge-hammer, at a ſingle blow, 
„ In Dolly's hands, will make the timbers go. 
He ſaid; and from the ſmithy brought, with haſte, 
The hammer, which in Days hands he placed. 


Not with more force the TREE Cyclops throw | 
Their arms in air, to ſtrike the maſs below; TY 
When, at th Ignipotent's expreſs defire, | 
7 hey forge the thunder for his heavenly Sire: 1 
| Than Dorothea, with Cyclopean pow'r 
' Vaults the fledge-hammer 'oainſt the maſly door. 
In vain ſhe vaults her re- repeated ſtroke 
Makes no impreſlion on the 2 oak. 


—— 


| Ib now, deſpair on ew ry viſage ſat: 


When from an air-hole Jump'd a giant cat. 
This vent, till now, unnoticed had remain'd 33 
And by this vent the Caſtle was regained! 


We... 


bee this ſmall vent, without the ſmalleſt din, | 


The flender ſon of Mulciber creeps in; 
Unſcrews che lock; and, to the great ſurpriſe 
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Is; 


Not 


0 63. 5 
Not Auſtria s Hero, when the fort of Kebl, 
After the ſiege of half a ſummer, fel. 
Was more &ferjoy'd, than was our Regiſtrar | 
| At this ſucceſsful iſſue of the war. : 

"And well he might by joyful; when compared P 
His fate with that which Auſtria? s Hero ſhared, 

| Ten thouſand lives the former conqueſt coſt .” 


Here, not a ſingle life or limb was loſt--- 


1 One bloodleſs victory is worth a Pm 
"Of thoſe obtain'd On floods of human gore. | 


And now, to a OT this waere 25 
: Gainſt future onſets of the adverſe hoſt; 


Another patent- lock ſupplies the place 

Ot that rejected now with due diſgrace: 
| And Regiſtrar (accompliſh'd his deſires) 
In boaſtful triumph with his troops retires. 
Unthinking man Before another morn, 
Thuy boaſtful triumph ſhall be turn'd to ſcorn, 55 


— 


Bol: 


” CANTO . 
MI EANWHIIR the Prelate and his cable hoſt | 


In th' arms of ſleep, or arms of love, were loſt, 
Little they dream'd, that the ſucceding day 
Would Gen, them anew to e Nay. 


\ 


| The 225 came 5 breakfaſ tape was «fra, 

And cups and ſaucers in due order laid: 

When from their beds our joyful e dame 

T o pay their greetings to the Biſhop's dame : © 

: For yet the. Biſhop prefs'd his couch, to 0 pay 

What he had d fto'n from s a, former n. vp 
Beide the ladies, _ they 

And each, in turn, his own. 9 bes; 

Dwells on his ſpecial deeds with ſlk-applaule, Ts 

And boaſts his proweſs. in the Church's cauſe; 7 | 45 _ nf 

| When, lo! a lacquey, ent' ring een 15 V& 2 

Daſh'd all the joy of their exulting ſoul: - e 1 5 


So oh Alas ?” ſaid he, © our labours have been vain 


firs Fo or ſtern Grindelius holds his fort again; 8 8 7 ns 
« And ſwears by all that's facred, all that's good, . 
« Hel 2835 185 hold, or loſe his vital 1 5 15 


** 
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To 65 » RO 7 
' Amazement firſt, but vengeance next poſſeſs d Tp 
| The deep receſs of each indignant breaſt : 4 1 1 
When Hugo, riſing in bis place, began N 
To vent the workings of his inward man. 
« What vile affront is this! what Mor th ſhame . 


« To us and all the ſacerdotal name! 5 

« How ſhall we, after ſuch a baſe N 5 

„ Fer look, again, our Prelate i in the heats, 5 1 

0 By heavens! it ſhall not be---Before he e 7 17 

« The fort, my friends, the fort we muſt retake ; 

« Accurſt be he, who ſips one drop of tea, 5 . op 

05 Until 1 avenged the e Biſhop . 8 8 . 633 
Not thoſe Re by tt the Seed 3 oa, 

To rouſe all Europe to a joint erage, 

Had a more inſtantaneous ſure effect, 

Then Hugo 8 ſpeech had now on God's 0 

They burn with pious zeal, and pious rage . W 


7 
3 


. 
— 


This holy war with infidels to wage. 
: Prepat'd to parry ev'ry. hoſtile blem, riod mt tuft 
His body-guards, with Dolly at their bead, : 
Betray no ſymptoms of a cow'rdly dredl ; 
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march---they c come but find tt * wary foe, Newer ett 
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(666 . 
Nay, with a {bold ant bene n h 
They to the combat ſeem their foes to dare, 


The gallant Hugo, clenching both his hands, ö 
Before his troops, in chreat' ning poſture ſtands : 8 5 
In the ſame attitude Grindelius places | 
1 greater bulk; thus champion champion faces. 


Who has not ſeen two maſtiffs on two cars, 


3 Holborn- hill, wage their unbloody wars? 


They grin, they grow), they bark---yet Rill remain, 
| Each doughty dog on his reſpective wain. 5 
Juſt ſo the Doctor and the Regiſtrar, So 
At ten feet diſtance carry on their war: 
Bad names, foul words, reproaches keen they throw; ; 
But neither ventures to aſſault his foe. 
e Twas thus, as we by Homer's Muſe are taught, 
That Agamemnon and Achilles fought: 
What time (uch was the ſow'reign will of eu) 
| They for a little black-eyed bunter ſtrove. OE 
Both/irefut heroes utter'd deadly words, 5 e s * | 
But in n thi ſcabbards win ute their (words. pt th 
At length, the fol of Ged. in furious guiſe, 
Steps forth, and thus the ſon of man ahem 


oy Rebellious 


„ 
“ Rebellious Jacobin [ why wilt. thou Gill, 
“ With inſolegce, reſiſt thy Biſhop's will 55 
« Why wilt thou, ſacrilegiouſſy profane 
« A war, like this, againſt the Church, maintain? 
Fly hence, I ſay; or, if thou chooſe to fight, | 
« Come out, and try with me alone thy might: 


. Dare, daſtard, dare forth from thy hold to come, 
= « And from theſe hands receive thy deſtin d doom! 1» 


He faid, and hook his fits-—Grindelius pride 
This boiſterous boaſting could no longer 'bide.: 
He ſprings to meet the foe---In vain his maid, 

In vain his clerks endeavour to diſſuade. D 
Raſh as | why wouldſt thou thus thyſelf expoſe 
To all the peril of unequal blows ? 5 
Short was the conteſt--. Hugo's greater fill 
Soon made his bulkier adverſary reel: 
And now Grindelius had, as ſure as death, 
Refign'd in Hugo's gripe his vital breath 5 
If, in the nick of time, his truſty maid 
Had not ruſh'd forward to her maſter's aid. 
A large brown jordan, which unemptied lay, 
Behind a deſk, ſince the preceding day, 
And copiouſly replete, ſhe ſeized, and ſhed | 
It's Whole contents upon the Doctor head. 
| F 2 


N _ e e Are 


r . N He 


The ſudden fall of this tempeſtuous ſhow'r | 
Cools all his courage, and unſtrings his pow T2 


He quits hold---his foe eſcapes unhurt, 
And quickly joins the phalanx in the fort. 


 Grindelius, reſeued thus from ruin's | jaws, 
A little engine from his pocket draws, 
Yclept a piſtol, as his laſt reſource _ 


Gainſt ſuch a maſs of pugiliſtic force: 


And now: © Advance, advance, ye dogs '” he eries, 


60 * man who dares en that inſtant dies! 1 


* 


. * 7 


| l the ſable band each roſy cheek 


The blood forſakes---and all their ſafety ſeek — 


In ſudden flight; fave Hugo---he alone, 


Reſuming courage, ſnatches up a ſtone; 


A [ſmooth round ſtone, like that which from the brook 


| To fight his fos the fon of Jeſſe took. 
Then, having firſt invok'd celeſtial aid, 
He hurl'd the pebble at Grindelius' head : 


And had it fairly hit the mark, I trow RS 
Therehad not needed been a ſecond throws. 1 
But Fortune favour'd not the Doctor he 7 . . 
The mitfle only graz'd Grindelius ear 1.5 


Pg 


(- 69 * „ 
Who, now; inne * Is this your game 0 
* Let's ſee, if I ean take a better aim“ 
He ſaid, and aim'd the piſtol at che prieſt s. 
And pour'd its entrails urls ay Bit 5 


\ 
* 


e Ah! murder! murder 1.-Ves, I'm dead, Im dead 55 

. As dead 2s mutton---Bretheren, raiſe mine head; ; 
46 That I may to this congregation tell, 
e In what a ſtruggle, by what hands I fell. 

«] die contented, ſince to me *tis given | 
To die a martyr in the caufe of Heay'n : 
My ſoul ſhall ſoon be wafted into bliſs : © * 
© But, villain, villain! thou'lt be hang'd for this !” 

He ſaid, and ſhut his cee The Fates r 

That he ſhall ſhortly open them again, 
And riſe to fight Twas thus Antæus roſe. bn, 
To re- encounter more Herculean blows. 

Truth was--+the tube, not with a leaden bullet, 
But with the new-drawn liver of a pullet 
| Was charged---The charge, . bloody, was not 
füound 


ro haye inflicted _ mortal wound, 


* 


And now a war more catholic began: 


Foes fall on foes, and man encounters man. : 
The fugitives, aſham'd t have left their chief, 
Had, when he fell, return'd to his relief, 
Reſolv'd a gen'ral onſet to maintain, 


And try, once more, the hold by force to gain. 


Three daring ſons of Grace ruſh on together 
| Againſt the formidable ſons of leather: 
But theſe, a dauntleſs and a hardy race, 


| 
Were more than matches for the ſons of Grace--- 


Unlucky wights ! their lots were quickly caſt : 
And o'er the cafſock, here, triumph'd the 44%. 


Not ſo it with the boaſting taylor fared, 
Who little Pardo to the combat dared, | 
Pardo, though little, was by far too nimble. 
For the tall, bowlegg'd maſter of the thimble. 
Thus when, as you may read in Buffon's pages, 
A guinea fowl a turkey- cock engages, 

So aukwardly the latter takes his aim, 8 
He's always ſure to play a loſing game: 
As from the little warrior he receives 


A dozen blows for ev'ry one he gives, 


bo -: 


N 
4 ** . . 


The Amazonian Dolly to engage: 
Nor ſhe . the conteſt blow for blow - 


1. gu ee 2 i | | 
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So little Pardo played his part fo well, 


That on his back the giant taylor fell. 
And now the valiant, vain, victorious prieſt 115 
Sat cock- a- hoop upon the vanquiſh'd's breaſt, f 
And threaten'd inſtant death — when from his col 
The wily rogue, his honour to retrieve, 


: A pointed needle drew—with which, 0 D e 


He pierced thoſe parts the Muſes dare not name. 
« O God! O God!” the wounded N 9 8 
And a his foe, an from the n hies. 


But ein 3 3 with vengeful rage 


She deals, with intereſt, on her gallant foe; : 


| Her gallant foe, unable to ſuſtain | 


Her furious blows, falls proſtrate on the plain. 
The gen'rous virgin rais'd him from the ground, 
And ſaid: « I truſt you have no dangerous wound : E 


But, quick, fly hence, and fly beyond my reach „. 
She ſaid no more—but kicked him in the b— ch, | 


a» 4 


The tout Morganus found himſelf inclined 


To try a ſingle combat with the hind: 


| * 1 3 - 3 « $ > 


od 


6 72. 5 „ 
The bind accepts the challenge—but | his fate „ 
Muſt have been dreadful i in this dire debate, | - 
Had not to his aſſiſtanee come the groom 
And fell'd Morganus with a ſtable-broom. 


+ 


The Biſhop's foot-boy, gainſt the little ſmith 
Would likewiſe try his puiſſance and pit: | 
But ah, the foot-boy could not long withſtand 
The iron buffets. of the ſmithling's hand. 

Glad to eſcape, he to the palace fled, 
To tell the Prelate how his hoſt had ſped. 

What tongue, what words are able to expreſs. N nl 
The Prelate's ire, vexation and diſtreſs, 1951 | 
When to his ears th' unwelcome news were brought, | 5 
How unſucceſsfully his troops had fought ! ot Yue 1 
« Alas !” ſaid he, © alas | what ſhall I do? 

« Bring me my crozier ! bring my mitre too, 12 

« Lawn-ſleeyes and ſurplice---all my holy gear; 1 
« The foe perhaps will theſe at leaft revere.” 5 5 8 5 
5 He ſaid; and onward to the fortreſs-gate : os 5 


+ 
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He moved in all the powp of papal ſtate. 
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"hy had not meaſured twenty paces, when 
| He met his fugitive and flying mer 
40 Poltroons !” he faid; - © js this the way you . 
In my, your own, the King's and Church's: We 2 
<« Return, and ſee me ingly face the foe ; ; 

e And ſee me fall, if Heav'n will have it fo.” | 
| Theſe cutting words their fortitude reftored : | _ 

| They ſtop, they turn, and rally round their Lord. 


Soon as, in his pontific robes array d, ; 
His radiant face he to the foe diſplay'd, 
Fear ſeiz d them all---no ſingle hoſtile hand | 
Was lifted now his Lordſhip to withſtand. 
*T'was thus great Leo's countenance impreſs d 
A ſudden panic on the. ſavage hold *- COTE 
Of the fierce Hun; turn'd all his rage to gie; 22 
And fav'd from IM Rome's e Te | 


. now 4 0 enterpriſing Prieſt, ö 
And boldly ſeiz'd Grindelius by the breaſt; 
And then, exerting all his holy pow r, 

He thruſt the varlet headlong to the door. Me 


„ 


( 
58 By bas n fired, the reſt ruſh in 


„ ö ad ſtriye at laſt ſome laurels to rewin. 
Hugo lays hold of Dorothea's neck/ ene 
Calls her a ſtrumpet, and returns her kick. | 
Owenus, Glaſſius, and Simkinius bold 
Drag with diſgrace both Criſpins from the Hold: 
And vengeful Pardo, with a pair of ſhears, 
Bereaves poor Prick-louſe of a pair of ears. 
Clerks, hind, groom, gard'ner, ſmithling ; all, in ſhort 
Are aominiouly expell'd the Fort. 
The Prelate's arms are poſted o'er the door, 
Rebellion cruſh'd, eftabliſh'd prieſtly pow r. 
The friends of Fox and F REEDOM diſappointed. 
Secur'd the T HRONE, ſecur'd the Lord's ANOINTED=== 15 
Was ever triumph more complete ·y No, never. „ . 3 
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